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WE are going to have an addition to our family; Talolo, our cook, has just told us that he is going to be married, and will bring his wife home on Sunday. He says she wants to work for us, but is very young and inexperienced. I hope she will prove a nice teachable ^irl, in which case she might become my maid; I do not altogether enjoy having a man working in and about my room. At any rate we shall try to teach her sewing and machining. We offered Talolo one of the two new Samoan houses recently put up for his new manage; but he prefers his present room opening off the stables, which, as a matter of fact, have never been used as stables.
The Wrecker reached us by this mail, along with two excellent reviews, and the pleasant news that the first edition was sold off on the day of publication. Here is Lou's dedication, written in my copy: To M. /. Stevenson, Dean of the University of Vailima, the following trifling volume is respectfully tendered by Robert Louis Stevenson, Professor of History in the same liberal institution! I think I have told you already that I do not find this book cheerful reading, and some parts of it are fairly gruesome ; but I believe it is a wonderful picture of certain phases in South Sea life. . . .